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CHAPTER VII—Continued.

Next morning's mall brought Dorothy a
| bulky letter decorated with English stamps.
:She locked the door, tore open the envel-
' ope and found many sheets of thin paper
bearing the heading of the Bluswater Club,
Pall Mall,
she

reminded of an old adage,”

*“]l am
read, *“to the effect that one should never
crrss 1 bridge before arriving at jt. Bince
1 good-bye to you, up to this very
ev I have been plodding over a bridge
"t exist, much to my own discom-

with me when I recelved
ring me home to England,
w whether or not I suc-
ing all slgna of my own
perturbati we have In the navy now
man wl not hesitate to overturn a
urt-martial, and so I feared a reopening

1 WéTre
: ‘Izll"
kn
uppr
1, but

v does

ceedad

of the Rock In the Baltic question, which
might have meant the wrecking of my
career. 1 had quite made up my mind, 1If
he irst came Lo the worst, to g0 out west
and become a cowboy, but a passenger with
=whom 1 became acqualnted on the Enthu-

slan: | 1 mas : | made no wverbal comment, I offered my
cowhoy rEel » | opinlon as tersely as 1 could.
be met with only t W rt{ " *Thank you, Lieut. Drummond.’ rum-
Edward White, Ower \ several | bled Sir John in his deep wvolce, as If he
other famous me So you | were pronouncing sentence, and, my testi-
r bly de- | mony completed, the committee rose.
31 "I was out in the street before Billy

room
» baeén A4 mem-
ported Imme-
But there, 1n
part, 1

~gdlately at
spite of all
quite unable

Ln;é“._f \fv_.-t,, y Fo inquiry on this blessed gun, and the ques-
haps he might nié tion is whether or not a lot more of them
though he has nothing to do with the are to ba made. You know what an opin-
but I 1 Hke to avold Uncle Me ed beast Old Grouch ig. Well, my
He bro ice I wWas & sm you have :-:.rrrnhf»r_:;ted his opinion n’r
and seer "y rily v the gun _In every detall. He Is surl\. a
result H i s won who is ti 5 | brow-beating, tyrannical brute that .lu_?'
in St Petersburg that I spoke vou | Test of the committee would r:uh--r_l!ke to
r ; g . = | g0 a 18t him if they dared, but you have
S ; | put & ke in their wheel. Why, Bir John
Boroth ‘ | neve ‘thank you' to a human belng
Mot » hs | sl as born til twenty-seven min-
self. $ 1ds after 11 this morn-
She lai e & : 1z, a8 yvou would have put it,” and at the
tric When | time of writing this letter this surmise of
the ser | B s appears to be justified, for the tape
il y club w announced that the
any committee has mously decided In fa-
Ing t Vi f the gun, a adds that this I8 re-
it to Z d as a triumph for the chalrman, Ad-
1 it} Bir John Pendergust, with varlous
n lish ifter his name,
ch n Miss Amhurst, this letter, as I
i turne Intolerably long, and
1151 ation, It is all abont
ol e, you are the only
n t water to whom
xtied, and and I
ey 1t that 1
= y of e for this
f a1 e o
wWT ) L
o the suid-
: told val into Pall
Whner - 5 g | si as | fiing my cap whoop
-anxi i 1| e i8 0
al 1 1
Eo 1 1
Deat )
|
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ing ti
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Worst

o Jue
""':f".‘u'l
Others
Wers

ew gun from
e Baltle?
confessed to
' indeed,
ary, for
he fact,
two of

is math-
make expert-
It by rule eof
ferret-faced

lzed ¢

pratical o

ments 1 don't 3

humb. My FWer to the

AR was prompt and complete.

L4 AL twentiy-thres minutes, sevenleen sec-

phails, past 10 a.m. on May the 3d of this

yo ve High o

“T'he five bhigh officluls remalines N

mbesslve, but the two !le—iz"-gI‘:l;:'ltlt-?gri:':.‘f;):
what taken by surprise, and one of

whispered: ‘Did you siy fifteen sec-

W hen

the

o

sir?
He suld seventeen,’ growled Sir John

oy

Pendergast in a volce that seemed to come
out of a sepulcher.

“ "Who ag&ted the gun?

L1 dld. '|
l" ‘gﬂw did not the regular gunper do
that?"

**He did, sir, but I also todk observa-
tions, and raised the muzzle .000327 of an
inch.’

“ “Was your gunner inaccurate, then, to
that extent?

‘ ‘No, =ir, but I had welghed the ammu-
nition, and found it short by two ounces
and thirty-seven grains.’

“I must not bore you with all the ques-
tione and answers. 1 merely glve these as
samples. They questloned me about the
recoil, the aection of the gun, the state of
this, that and the other after firing, and
luckily I was able to answer to a dot every
query put to me. At the finish one of the
judges asked me to glve In my own words
my opinion of the gun. Admiral Sir John
glared at him as he put this guestlon, for,
of course, to any expert the answers | had
furnished, all taken together, gave an ac-
curate verdlet on the gun, assuming my
statements to have been correct, which 1
malntain they were. However, as Sir John

4
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“So Here You Are, Miss Laziness!"” Katherine Cried.

Richardson overtook me, and then he called
himrsel? to my attention by a resounding

sinp on the shoulder.

**Alan, my boy,” he ecrled, ‘you have
dene yourself proud. Your fortune's masde.’
“*'As how? 1 asked, shaking him by the
hand. J
“Why, we've beeu for weeks holding an

ambitiously penetrated into the
iapsing from the civilization
gravel into a primitive thicket

however,

Te-
of. beaten
1 which,
always led to some L
bit of picturesqueness: a

waterfall, or a
pulpit rock u like a tower, or the
fancled resemblance of a human face carved
by nature from the clff, or a viewpoint
jutting out over a deep chasm of the val-
ley, which usually supported a rustic sum-
mer house or pavilion where unknown
names were carved on the woodwork—the
last resort of the undistinguished to achieve
immortality by means of a jack-knife.
Dorothy discovered a ‘little Kden of her
own, to which no discernible covert-way
led, for it was not consplcugus eneugh to
obtaln mention in the little gratis gulde

which the hotel furnished—a pamphlet on
coated paper filled with half-tone engray-
ings and half-extravagant eulogies of what
it proclaimed to be, an earthly paradise,
with the rates by the day or week given
on the cover page to show on what terms
this paradise might be enjoyed.

Dorothy's bower was green and cool and
crystal, the ruggedness of the rocks soft-
ened by the wealth of follage. A very
limpid spring high up and out of sight
among the leaves sent its waters tinkiing
down the face of the cliff, ever flilng a
crystal-clear lakelet at the foot, which yet
was never full. Velvety and beautiful as
was the moss surrounding this pond It was
nevertheless too damp to form an accept-
able couch for a human belng, unless that
human being were brave enough to risk the
rbeumatic Inconvenlences which followed
Rip Van Winkle's long sleep in these very
reglons, s0 Dorothy always carried with her
from the hotel a featherweight, splder's-
web hammock, which she deftly slung be-
tween two saplings, thelr llght suppleness
glving an almost pneumatic effect to this
falry net spread In a falry glen; and here
the young woman swayed luxuriously in
the relaxing lights of an {indolence still
too new to have beconie commonplace or
waarisome.

She always expected to read a great deal
in the hammock, but often the book slip-
ped unnoticed to the moss and she lay look-
ing upward at the little dlscs of the blue
sky visible through the checkerlng maze
of green leaves, One afternoon, deserted
by the latest plece of fictlonal literature,
marked in plain flgures on the paper cover
that protected the ecloth binding, one dollar
and & half, but sold at the department
stores for one dollar and eight cents, Dor-
othy lay half-hypnotized by the twinkling
of the green leaves above her, when she
heard a sweet volce singing a rollicking

of a
eat ele wowel plant

. And then he |s Intarested

\ . nal system of the 1nited
States. While we were golag to the sta-

tlon early that morning he tald me that the
Tnited States educational system must be
the most wonderful in the world, because
ke found that your friend, Misa Katherinae
Kempt, knew more about eleciricity, metal-
lurgy. natural phllosophy and a great num-
her of @ther things he Is Interested In than
alt the ladles he has met In Europe put to-
gether. He thinks that's the right sort of
education for girls, and all this rather
astonished me, because, although your
friend was most charming, she sald noth-
ing during my very short acgualntance with
her lead me to suspect that she had re-
ceived n sclentific training. =

“Dear Miss Amhurst, I am looking every
day for a letter from you, but noné has yet
heen received by the admiralty, who, when
they get one, will forward Il to whatever
part of the world 1 happen to be In."

“When Johnny Comes
Home."”

m_‘
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“No, thank you,” refused Katherine. 1
welgh more than you, and I cannot risk
my neck through the collspse of that bit orf
gossamer. I must take care of myseif for

-y

; it is the life Insurance man whose

interests are consulting? Have you
out a policy with him?”

me, “are nearly as bad as fa-

not g You are refer-

to Mr.

ring Henderso :
delighful companlon for a dance, but,
dear Dorothy, life is not all glided out to
the measures of a Strauss waltz.”

“True; quite indisputable, Kate, and them
sentiments do you credit. Who is the man?"

“The human soul,” continued Katherine
seriously, ‘“‘aspires to higher things than
the soclety columns of the New York Sun-
day papers, and the frivolous chatter of an
overheated ball room.”

“Again you score, Kate, and are rising
higher and higher In my estimation. 1 see
it all now. Those solemn utterances of
yours point directly toward Hugh Miller's
‘Old Red Bandstone’ and works of that
eort, and now I remember your ainglni
‘When Johnny Comes Marching Home.'
t}lerefnra take it that Jack Lamont has ar-
rived.

“He has not.”

“Then he has written to you?*”

*“He has not.”’

“Onh, well, | gtve it up. Fell me the trag-
edy your own way.”

For answer Katherine withdrew hef
hands from behind her and offered to her
friend a sheet of paper she had bheen hold-
ing. Dorothy saw blazoned on the top of it
a coat-of-arms and undérneath it, written
In words of the most formal nature, was
the informatlon that Prince Ivan Lermon-
tolf presented his warmest regards to Capt.
Kempt, U. 8. N,, retired, and begged per-
mission to pay hls addresses to the cap-
tain's daughter Katherine. Dorothy looked
up from the document, and her friend sald
calmly

*“You see, they need another Katherine in
Russia.”

“1 hope she won't be like a former one,
if all I've read of her is true. This letter
was sent to your father, then?'

“It was, and he Seems to regard it as a
huge joke. Saild he was going to cable his
consent, and as the Consternation has safl-
eq away, he would try to pick her up by
wireless telegraphy and secure the young
man that way; suggests that 1 shall have
a lot of new photographs taken, so that he
can hand them out to the reporters when
they call for particulars. Sees In his mind's
eye, he says, a huge black-lettered heading
In the evening papers: ‘A Russian Prince
Captures One of Our PFalrest” Daughters,’
and then insultingly hinted that perhaps,
after all, it was better not to use my ple-
ture, as it might not bear out the ‘falr
daughter’ fietlon of the heading.”

“Yes, Kate, I can see that such treat-
ment of a vital subject must have been
very provoking."

“Provoking? 1 should say it was! He
pretended he was going to tack this letter
up on the notlee beard In the hall of the
hotel. g0 that every one might know what
guests of distinction the Matterhorn House
held. But the most exasperating feature of
the situation is that this leter has been
lylng for days and days at our cottage’ In
Bar Harbor. I am quite certain that 1
left instructions Yor letters to be forwarded,
but, as nothing came, I telegraphed yes-
terday to the people who have taken our
house, and now a whole heap of belated
correspondence has arrived, with a note
from our tenant saying he dld not know
our address, You will see at the bottom of
the note that the prince asks my father
to communicate with him by sending a
reply to the Consternation at New York,
but now the Consternation has salled for
Eugland, and poor John must have walited
and walted in valn.”

“Write care of the Consternation In Eng-
l.a.nd‘”

“But Jack told me that the Consterna-
tlon pald off as soon as she arrived, and
probably he will have gone to Russla.”™

“If you address him at the admiralty in
Lcndon  the letter will be forwarded
wherever he happens to be."”

“How do you know?"

“1 have heard that such is the case."”

“But you're not sure, and I want to be
certain."”

““Are you really in love with him, Kata?"

“Of course I am. You know that very
well, and I don't want any stupld misap-
prehenslon to arise at the beginning, such
as allows a silly author to carry on his
story to the 400th page of such trash as
this,” and she gently touched with her toe
the unoffending volume which lay on the
greund beneath the hammock.

“PThen why not adopt your father's sug-
gestion and cable? It lsn't you whe are
cabling, you know."”

“1 ecouldn't consent It would
look as If we wWere wouldn't
it

“Then let me cable.”

“yYou? To whom?'

“Hand me up that despicsed book, Kate,
and I'll write my cablegram on the fly-leaf.

to that.

in a hurry,

“I Will Race You to the Hotel,” Said Katherine,

permission, and my address,

he left, and an-
came to the ho-

“Did the last one go Bar Harbor, too?
How came you to receive it when we did
not get ours?”

“It did not go tp Bar Harbor. I gave him
the address of my lawyers in New York
and they forwarded it to me here. Lieut.
Drummond was ordered home by some one
who had authority to do so, and recelved
the message while he was sitting with me
on the night of the ball, He had got into
trouble with Russia, There had been an
Investigation, and he was acquitted. 1 saw
that he was rather worried over the order
home and 1 expressed my sympathy as well
ag 1 could, hoping everything would turn
out for the best. He asked If he might
writea and let me know the outcome, and,
belng interested. 1 quite willingly gave him
y The letter 1
received was all about a committee meet-
ing in the admiraity in which he took part.
He wrote to me from the club in Pall Mau
to which I have addressed tbls cablegram,”

There was a sly dimple In Kafherine's
cheeks as she listened to this stralghtfor-
ward explanation, and the faintest possi-
ble suspicion of a smile flickered at the
corner of her raouth. She murmured, rather
than sang: <

**A palr of love-slek maldens we.' **

*“One, If you please,"” Interrupted Dorethy,

" ‘Love-sick all agalust our will—' "'
*“Only one.”

“ ‘T'wenty vears hence we shan't be

A palr of love-slck maldens siiil." **

"l am pleased to note,” sald Dorothy de-
murely, *“that the tetter written by the
prince to your faher has brought you back
to the Glibert and Sullivan plane again, al-
though in this tatry glen you should quote
from ‘Iolanthe’ rather than from ‘Pa-
tlence,"

“Yes, Dot, this spot might do for a cove
In the ‘Pirates of Penzance,” only we're too
far from the sea. But, to return to thi
matter in hand, T don't think there will bs
any need to send that cablegram. T don't
llke the {dea of a cablegram, anvhow, 1 will
return to the hotel and dictate to my friv-
olous father a serlous composition quita as
stately and formal as that received from the
prince. He will address it and seal ft. and
then If you are kind enough to inclose it in
the next letter you send to Lieut., Drum-
mond, it will be sure 19 reach Jack Lamont
ultimately.”

Dorothy sprang from the hammock to
the ground.

"“Oh," she crled eagerly, “T'll g0 into the
hotel with you and write my letter at
once." 3

Katherine smiled, took her by thes arm
and sald:

“Youre a dear girl, Dorothy. 'll race

you to the hotel as soon a4s we are Lh

rougn
this thicket.” -

CHAPTER IX.
In Russia.

The next letter Dorothy
Russian stamps, and
blacksmith’s shop, Bolshol Prospect, St
Petersburg. After a few preliminaries,
which need not be set down here, Drum-
mond continued:

‘““The day after Jack arrived In London,
there being nothing whatever to detain him
in England, we set off together for .
Petersburg, and are now domlciled above
his biacksmith shop. We are not on the
fashionable side of the river, but our stree:
fs wide, and a very short walk brings us
to a bridge which, being crossed, allows
us to wander among palaces if we are so
disposed. We have been here only four
days, yet a good deal has already been ac-
complished. The Influence of the prince
has smoothed my path for me. Yesterday
I had an audience with a very Ilmportant
personage in the foreign office, and today
I have seen an officer of high rank In the
navy. The prince warns me to mention
no names, because letters, even to a young
lady, are sometlmes opened before they
reach the person to whom they are ad-
dreased. These officlals who have.been
kind enough to recelve me are gentlemen
g0 polished that I feel quite uncouth in
their presence, I am a little shaky in my
French, and feared that my knowledge of
that language might not carry me through,
but both of these officials speak English
much better than I do, and they seemed
rather pleased 1 had veluntarily visited St.
Petersburg to explain that no discourtesy
was meant In the action I had so unfortun-
ately taken on the Baltic, and they gave
me thelr warmest assurances they would
do what they could to ease the tenslon be-
tween our respective countries. It seems
that my business here will be finished much
gooner than 1 expected, and then I am off
on the quickest steamer for New York, in
the hope of seeing Niagara Falls. T have
met with one dlsappointment, however.
Jack says he cannot possibly accompany
me to the U'nited Btates. I have failed to
arouse In him the faintest interest about

received hore

was dated at the

song of the clvil war and so knew that
Katherine was thus heralding her approach.

“ "When :w marching home sgaln,

Hurrah! 1
w-'nﬁﬁnﬁmmm.
cheer, the boys will sbout,
ali turn out,

KE3in

e-?‘ m m".

If you approve of the message I'll go to
| the hotel and send it at once.”

 Katherine gave her the book and lent the
little gilver pencil which hung jingling, with
other trinkets, on the chain at her belt.
Dorothy scritibled a nots, :
lenﬁ ahd presented it to

read: .
“Alan Drummond, Bluew
London. Tell Lamont |

o o

b
|

- R ‘hﬂx

e Pk w
1 operiments quite as well, or even better |

be no consolation to
me when I come down upon Lhe pavement
outside to know accurately the different
elements which contributed to my eleva-
tion. Jack is very patient in trying to In-
struct me, but he could not resist the
temptation of making me ashamed by say-
ing that your friend, Miss Katherine
Kempt, would have known at once the
full particulars of . the reactlon. Indeed,
he says, she warned him of the disaater
by marking a passage In a book she gave
him which foreshadowed thiz very thing.
8he must be a most remarkable young wo-
man, and it shows how stupid I am that
1 did not in the least appreciate this fact
when In her company.”

The next letter was recelved a week
later. He was getting on swimmingly,
both at the foreign office and at the Rus-
slan admlralty. - Al the officlals he had
met were mast courtepus and anxious to
advance his Interests,
migapprehensions held In England

most certaln that my

to that unfortunate explosion, which gath-

ered the police about us as if they had
sprung from und., There was an
official examin of course, aml Jack
explalned, apparently to everybhody's -
isfaction, exactly how he came to make
the mistake that resulted in the loss of
his beard and his windows. T don't kr

exactly how to deserlbe the feellng of
easiness which » gver me. At |

sight this clty di ot strike me as so v

much different from New York or Lon
don, and mecting, as I 4ld, so many re-
fined gentlgmen in high places, 1 had come

to think St. Petersburg was after all v

much like Paris, or Berlin, or Rome. L

it Is different, and the dliference makes
fteelf subtly felt, just as the air in some
coast towns of Britain ls relaxing, and in
. £. In these towns a man
doesn't 1 ce the effect at wt later
on he begins to feel it, and is here in
€t. Petershgurg. Great numbers of work-

men pass down our g

f 1 ma

80 term it; a bond of is
tmuled in their I BX-
presséd Jack on
my part, bat I in se
men imagine ths rince Ivan L«

who lives amf them™ and dre

them, & concocting some e whic

may yet rid them of the tyrants who make
their lives so unsafe. Al this would
matter, but what does matter Is the chemi-
cal reactlon, as 1 belleve

| 4t, which has taken place among the au-
thorlties. The authorities undo 1
hnve thelr sples among the work

ind knoW well what they are 1

soizt and talking about. I do not

hey were satlsfled with the expian

Jack gave regarding the disastar é
tried to impress upon Jack that he o
b more careful in walking about the to

| and I have tried to perspade him, af
work, to dress lke the gentleman he
but he laughs at my fears, and assures m
that I have gone  from one extreme to th
other in my oplnion of 8t Petersl
First I thought it was like all pther caj
tals; now I hav8® swung too far in the
other direction. He says the*police of St
Petersbhurg would not dare arrest him, but
I'm not so sure of that. A number of
things oceur to me, as usual, too iate, Rus-
ela, with her perfect secret service sys-
tem. must know that Pgince Lermontoff
has been serving in the British navy, They
know he returned to SBt. Petersburg, avolds
all his old friends, and is brought to their
notice by an inexplicable explosion, and
they must be well aware, aleo, that he is
{n the pompany of the man-who fired the
shell at the rock In the Baltie, and that
he himself served on the offending cruiser.
“As to my own affzirs, I must say they
are progressing slowly but satisf: rily;
mevertheless ,nft- Jack would leave BSL
and come with me to London
here he could carry on his

fa |
s,

a
e

2.
i

I depart at once, even
18"

He wrote about the |
regard- |

Ing Russia, and expressed hiz resolve to |
do what he could when he returned to re-
move these false lmpresslons,

“Of cour=e,” he went on, “no American
or Englishman can support or justify the
repressive measures so often carried ot
ruthlessly by the Russian police, Still,
even these may be exaggerated, for t po=- |
llce have to deal with a people ve much
diffetrent from our own. It Is rather cu-
rlous that at this moment T am In vague
trouble concerning tlhie pollce, [ am re
this place is watched, and 1 am also al-

friend Jack Is being |

shadowed, Je dresses like a 1 -
his grimy blouse wounld delight the heart
of his friend Tolstol, but he is known to
be a prince, and I think the authorities
imagine he is playing up to the Is K |
classes, whom they despise, I Iay rh

“Such Was the Last Letter Drummond Was Ever to Send to

| ‘Rule

not | terin

ack would term | ¢

H N7 o ’- . _‘_1 - = - ——'—_
Dorothy’e face reddened as if the now rts merely a maustache, looking | livered to him. What on earth has the

,'#‘mﬂlh‘tﬂlmn it quite ¢ a man from New York. You | genial captaln written to effect such n

3 |_write to one another, then? wouldn't him If you met him of | transformation in my friend? He came to

Yes." Broadway, 8 Y glaziers | mne that evening clothed In his right

A it a case of—" L at work . damage. | mind: ln even!Ing rig-out with his decope-

jendshiy : & told Jack that If this sort of tions upon It, commanded me to get Into

1t is nothix mmw - on:’-l’db_a compelled to patronize my dinner togs, took me In a carrlage

— > 1+ M”P i hotel, he s&ys It won't happen again. | acress the river to the best restaurant
/ ’ you are a brick: #hat's what m& Was trying to combing two | St. Petersburg affords, and there we had
; . i’u will do = to help & by adding & third, and, as I |a champagne dinner, in which he drank
: L : .| understood him, the mixing took place |to America and pll things American,

smiled. ’ with unexpected suddenneas. He has en- | Whether It was thé enthusiasm produced

ve 50 few friends that whatever 1| deavored to to me the reaction, a8 | by Captain Kempt's communieation or

them will not *“.g}y tax any | he calls it, w occurred, but I seem 10 | the effect of the champagne I do not

know, but L4 has reconsidered his de-
termination not to return to the Unitel
States. and very soon we set out together
for the west.

“I shall be glad to get out of this place
Wae were followed to the restaurant, I nm
cortain, and 1 am equally certain that ac
the next tablo two pollce sples were seal-
ed, and these two shadowed o
urtil we reached our blacksmith's sh
It Is a humiliating confes=lon to ma}
but somehow the atmosphere of thi=pia
has got on my nerves, and I shall be
to turn my back on it. Jack pooh-i

the idea that he fs In any danger. Even
the governor of St. Petersh I S0y s,
dare not lay a finger on h foch
the chief of police, he pours \ |
powerful official. He scouts the idean Y
he Is being watched, and 11-1 ut
quite humorous at my v i
| that my =tate of mind is m !'L
| a schoolgir]l than fora s vart e
| aix feet in helght. One consolat! L
Jurk now has become as keen )
| 1« g1 am. T expect that the
| Ay i 0 mMe toOmMmorrow wil
I gy T officinal will settle
busineas finally one wav o Ao \
1
|
| L4 t
| CLUTriesy in

II
|

Dorothy.”
tersburg, so I am immune The
| they could do would be to 1
| of the country, ven that !s unt K
|'u!|!|'r. If any mpted to i
| with me I hawve tly to act the 1}
| the penny novelette—draw myself
my full height, which, as you kn

not that of a plgmy, fold n
my manly c

Bri

to know who the pr :
days we were here, t i

a deference which e to -
his rank, In spiie [ -4 he | next Je “
wore. Since the 1 indefi | T assure you the Zs
change has come Ove th workmen. | good to one "

They salute the il we meot | name is Alan 1

them on the in their |

attitude a certain sly vy |

CHAPTER X.
Calamity Unseen.

of ndus!ry

a }
-
=3t or cloth,
but none awing 1 h o IE W
distinguishes the output of An {
| tion.
“Good-morning, Derothy The «
is after the worm of science.”

forth the volume in her . -
‘Fourteen- Weeks' Courge in Chemlisiry’
old book, but Tascinutingly written
thy.” she continued with a sigh,
to talk seriously with you.”
“About chemistry?” asked Dorothy.
“aAhout men,”  sald Katberine frmly,
“and, incidentally, about women.”
““An interestipg subject, Kate, butl you've
got the wrong texi-hooks. You snould
have hed a pareel of novels instead.””
"Dorothy seated hersaif, and Katherine
‘followed her example, Bteele’'s “Fourteen-
‘Weeks' Course™ résfing in her lap.

“Every man,"” began Katherlne, “should
Have a gunrdidn to protect him.!”

m women?' 3

= ‘“Ppom all things tlat are deceptive, and
not what they seem.”’ :
< +That _sounds Vg:’ sententious, Kate.

is Mm. insil.v
o ‘hanest for crafty




